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Your eyes have seen the mountain height
Where the Turks fled! We have been told
By those who did the sight behold
That when their soldiers fell on our
Troops, we repelled them with such power
That with their baggage train they fled,
Leaving so many camels dead,                                            6,760
So many horses, brown and pied,
With mules in thousands who there died,
And suffering such a heavy loss
In men when they were charged by us
That had we but pursued their rout
And followed on them close, no doubt
The whole country would have been won
And made Christian dominion.
SALADIN  JEERS  AT   HIS   MEN
After the army of the Turk
Was vanquished, after this day's work                                  6,770
Was known to Saladin, who still
Kept to his quarters on the hill,
After he learned that his elite,
His finest troops, had met defeat,
In wrath and fury manifest
His chosen emirs he addressed:
ccWhere is my household, that was wont
So pridefully to boast and vaunt?
Now at their will the Christians ride
Throughout the Syrian countryside                                       6,780
With none to hinder them or stay,
And I meanwhile know not what way
To turn. Where are those threatening words,
Those blows of maces and of swords,
Which, blustering, ye said would be
Dealt when ye met the enemy?
Where is the fulsome talk and prattle
Of rich conquest and mighty battle?